Progress I by Ausländer, Rose
© Providence College 
 
The author(s) permits users to copy, distribute, display, and perform this work under the following 
conditions: (1) the original author(s) must be given proper attribution; (2) this work may not be 
used for commercial purposes; (3) the users may not alter, transform, or build upon this work; (4) 
users must make the license terms of this work clearly known for any reuse or distribution of this 
work. Upon request, as holder of this work’s copyright, the author(s) may waive any or all of these 
conditions. 
 
The Prose Poem: An International Journal is produced by 
The Berkeley Electronic Press (bepress) 
for the Providence College Digital Commons. 
http://digitalcommons.providence.edu/prosepoems/ 
THE PROSE POEM: 
AN INTERNATIONAL JOURNAL 
 
Volume 4 | 1995 
Progress I 
Rose Ausländer 
 
Rose Ausländer 
PROGRESS I 
I live on the first floor of the first house in the first street of this 
place. This place is an island. It has only one street. The street has 
only one house. The house has only one floor. I am the only tenant. I 
live on fruit and fish.  On salty sea air, on sun and rain.  On thoughts 
and dreams. My friends are scattered throughout the world. We write 
to each other by the bottle-post. I don't know the name of my island. 
Now and then, a bottle is washed onto the beach. That's how I learn 
about what's going on in the world, about the great progress being 
made in all professions. Wars and murders multiply tenfold. 
Everyone is proud of their war, of their victory, yes, even of their 
defeat. 
Translated from the German by Gary Sea 
